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of a single human being. Truly great work is done at the sacrifice of the
artist himself.
"Leave the sacrifice out of it! I thoroughly enjoy my work and if I
miss it for a day I am out of sorts.v That is why I go down every morning
to my hut. I know I can't be disturbed there. Can you tell me why
children can't walk into a school, read the books that interest them, make
the things they want to make and leave when they want to leave? Have
people there to assist them whenever they so require it, certainly, as in the
library, but abolish the schoolmaster. Education will never get anywhere
while the schoolmaster is there."
I reminded him that such schools had existed both in America and
here in England and that Aldous Huxley described a visit to one, the
best example, situated in a slum. There were no time-tables but subject
rooms where the boys went at will and chose their books and read freely
with a specialist master in the background who only functioned when a
boy came to him for advice. The Huxleys were deeply impressed by the
responsible, free and at the same time co-operative spirit of the boys. For,
instead of competing, the advanced boys helped those who were backward.
He showed great surprise and paused longer than usual for his reply:
"Aldous was a bookworm and so this kind of education fitted nicely
into the good old world, in the same way as the British Museum served
the purpose of Carlyle, Karl Marx and myself. But is the bookworm the
best type of citizen? I always generalize from my own personal experience.
While good boys were learning their lessons out of textbooks and
receiving prizes for regular attendance and good conduct, I was acquiring
through my own efforts an equipment in art, in music and in literature,
building up a spiritual capital which has yielded good interest for the
rest of my life. I learnt to recognize the works of the old masters at sight,
I learnt French history from the novels of Dumas and English history
from Shakespeare and Walter Scott and I could sing and whistle from
end to end works by Handel, Haydn, Mozart, Beethoven and Verdi. I
was saturated with the works of Bunyan, Shelley and Dickens. I soon
learnt that to know a little was to know much more than the specialists
who get their knowledge at university. Instead of answering questions
out of their own wisdom they rely on material, centuries out of date
because that was the stuff which gave them their diplomas."
"I find that the majority leave their education when they leave
college. In fact they have a definite distaste for whatever they have
acquiredfthere."